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Jimmy's Jolt

Perfectly Good.

Gnevance
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From Lucile’s
Diary

-
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Jimmy was perfectly honest, but he
iwas careless,

“If that boy,” sald Atkinson, the
.senfor partner, "would only steady
idown and attend to what he is doing
and use a lttle common sense Instead
ior being so infernally helter-skelter,
ihe'd be all right! I'd have hopes of
‘his growing up into a financlal power
An LaSalle street! He's the sort that
iyou take into the firm out of self-de-
fense, and he's bright as a dollar!”

“Hright as the dollar of mine
Tost when 1 sent
ysuppose,” added Drady, the ,'Imlrlt:u'r
partner. “Yes, Jimmy's all right in
hhl way. 1 ecan't help lking the kid.
M's a comfort to have an office boy
(Around with human Intelligence, after
'some we've had. He Just needs a jolt,

be
him for clgars, T

{that's all™
“Well, he'd better get It pretly
iquick!”™ growled Atkinson., “Those pa-

pers he lost on the way over to
1Smith's caused the dickens of a row.
M vyou want to ge: rid of anything,
just to give to Jimmy to take some-
where! If he gat up nights planning
‘how to losa things with neatness and
digpateh he couldn't sucgeed better!”

It really looked serious for Jimmy.

Brady, glimpsing the boy's bright,
cheerful face, félt 0 zood deal of con-
cern. Mmmy was the sort that ap-
pealed to you—youn wanted to help
‘him on,

Two days later Uirady rang the bell
for Jimmy, He hunded the boy a
bank book and a bank bill, "I want
yYou to take this,” he sald, distinctly,
“at once to the hank. You'll have to
hurry to get there before closing
time. And be careful how you carry
it, because, if yvou'l! look at the bill,
you'll see It's a big one—It's a thou-
sand-dollar note.”

“Gee!™ breathed _Jimmy. He held
the bill In the extreme tips of his fin-
gers as he turned it over. “Never eaw
one hiefore!™

Then he departed

Atlkingon, during this little opisode,
had sat staring at his partner unbe-
levingly. As the deor closed after
Jimmy he recovered his breath.

“Have you gone quite insane®"
fhquired,

“Nope,” responded Brady.

“He'll lose it, sure as shooting!” de-
elared Atkinson,

“Probably,"” admitted
erlinly.

"Now I know
cluded At%insou.
of his shoulders,

he

Brady, still
you're insane!" con-
Then, with a shrug
he flung around to

his desk,
Fifteen minutes lpter Jimmy walked
in. He came as though Invisible

cords were pulling his feot against his
will and his usually cheerful face was
chalky " white. He opened his lips
once or twice, but no sound came
forth. Then he crumpled up into &
chair,

“l told you!" eald Atkinson, jump-
ing to his feet and glowering at
Hrady.

“What's the trouble, Jimmy 1" asked
Brady, In his usual tone,

“I—I lost it!" Jimmy got out, In a
strangled voice. "Honest, Mr. Brady,
I don’t see how I could uv! Ii's gone!
A thousand dollars!"” He almost hissed
the last three words to express their
awlulness,

"Did you take it out of your pocket
after you left this room?' Brady
queried,

Jimmy nodded miserably, “1 showed

it to Sam In the ofice out there,
‘'enuse’ | knew hLe'd never seen one,
neither! Au’ then I stopped once in

an alley to look at it, ‘cause 1 knew I
wouldn't have a chance at the bank! t
I was right &t the bank, so I didn't
put it back in my pocket, but T held
it with the book tight in my hand!
An' when I got to the bank window it
was gone!"

Brady covghed and did not look at
the wretched Jimmy. “I'll have the
pglice look for it,” he sald. “Mean-
while, you go home, lmmy, while 1
decide what to do with you! - You've
always been careless, and scolding
doesn't seem (o make any impresaion
on you, but this is ths Umit!"

Jimmy orvept out.

“He looked as though he was golng
to be hanged,” commented Atkinson.
“Prelty expensive experiment of
yours, Brady!" @

“That's all right,” sald Brady, “Jim-
my's got something to think about,
now!"”

"I'd think | had, toe, If I'd thrown
awey $1,000" sald Atikinson,

It was nearly ncon next day before
Brady summoned Jimmy, who had
been welting in the outer office all
morning to learn his &fate.

“Have they found it?" he gasped
out, us soon as he got Inside,

“No," sald Brady, shortly. Then he
saw Jimmy's face. Brady has a ten-
der hesrt.

“Look here, gon,” he said, “I guess
yon e had your jolt. 1 was dead sure
you'd lose ithat mobney when | ¢tnﬂod
you out, because you are never any-|
thing but careless. And I wanted you

~to see what trouble you'd eventuailly |
*get into if you dldn't ecultivate o little !
ll wis . counterfeit .
| man at the desk us she stopped. “Dr,

{of yours for all 1 know,

,and 1 couldn’t bite down on ‘em nnt.
"ural at all, and him saying it'd be all

- down hard on my sandwich and bit

 wrenched my gold crowns, because

' Btubbs is out and I was writlag a let-
Lnnnn 1 walted for bim to come
back. I'm friend of

“Giood afternoon,” sald the woman
with the sharp chin, who bhad just
walked Into the dentlst's office with
her et om one svde, addressing the
man who sat at the desk writing.

Hefore he could do more than look
up she had drawn out the chalr op-
posite and was lnoiiing forward ear.
nestly. "I want to say,” she bagon,
“that Dr. Pribble, two blocks down
the street, may be a particular friend
but he ought
to have hiz diplomn taken away from
Iiim and the police ought to shut up
his office befors more Innocent, un-
suspecting people get taken In just
becanse he has a smile Hke n Cheshirn
catl 8nd looks us though he passed the
plate every Sunday, though 1 don't
helleve he ever saw the Inslde of a
church, let alone being trusted with
any of the money, Though, to be
gure, you don’t look as though you'd
be tnken in by that gort of thing and
I've no doubt, being In the same line
of business, you hnte each other like
polson und are only too glad to get a
customer pway——"

i " began the man at the desk
with his peu =st{ll held at a surprised
nngle of forty-five degrees.

“Just let me tell you what he did to
me!" interrupted the woman with the
sharp chin, hitching her chair nearer
while her eyes snapped.

“I've nlways gone to Dr. Temmeck
about my teeth,” she rushed on, "hin |
being married to a ssacond cousin of
mine and needing the money, Lecause |
they have six children, and If two of
‘ein hadn’t dled from scarlet fever—
no, It wins diphtheria—nfy memory's
not a bit of good since I had ail this |
tronble with Dr. Pribble—they'd have
eight, and what on earth they'd feed
‘em on when things cost 80 muech— |
breakfast food, too, which is filling—I
I den't know, so that it's lucky they

lost two, I'd a gone to Dr. Temmecek |
this thne, only Susie, the next to the |
oldest girl, got lung trouble and they

all had to move out
knows what 1'd

west, and land '
have done If Mrs.
Levitt In the flat below hadn't told |
ine to go to Dr, Pribble, she's a nice
woman and all® that, but——"

“I——" pot in the man at the desk
again, but she swept on .

“Every Ianst thing | had the matter
with my teeth,” indignantly declared
the c¢llent, “was an ache in a wisdom
tooth and a small filling needed in the
next one, for if 1 ain't a dentist
they're my own teecth, and 1 guess 1
ought to know better how they feel
than any one else, if he has got fram-
ed diplomas so thick on the wall you
can't see it, hadn't 12"

“Why, it——"

“l knew you'd agree with me!" In-
terrupted the woman with the sharp
chin. "He just thought 1 was easy
and he told me they'd both have to be
crowned, and me expecting to order
my winter suit the next week and, of
course, If 1 had to pay for crowns I
couldn't. But nobody wants to have
her cheeks fall In and there he was
with his smile and 1 thought he knew
it all, so he ecrowned ’em/nnd 1 paid
him on the spot! 1 suppoge you do it
the same way, but I must say of all
the flling and sawing and pounding
to get two perfectly good teeth—ex-
cept for the ache and the small filling
needed—out of the way I never saw
the like! It was like having a powder
mine explpde In my mouth, and him
a-purrin’ and murmuring. ‘Just a min-.
nte, now, just & min-ute!' I thought
he'd murder me before lre got through,

right when | got used to ‘em! If——"

“Will you please——" broke In Lho
man at the desk with a worried
frown.

“And the sewing soclety met the
next day,” proceeded the woman with
the sharp chin, emphatically, “and
while, of course, it's for charity, we
do have the nicest refrgeshments. You
never saw such nut sandwiches as
Mollfe Hess makes, though I pity who-
ever marries her, because she can't
cook another living blessed thing, aud
goodness knows no man wants to live
on nut sandwiches all his lfe! Well,
with everyone locking at me 1 bit

a plece of nut-shell, and I must have

they both came off, and there | sat
with ‘em In my mouth, afrald 1'd
cough and swallow 'em or strangle to
death.

“If 1 was a man I'd go knock that
purry smile off Dr. Pribble’s face for
keeps, but what's a poor woman Lo
do when her refined Instincls won't
let her lower herself——"

“Madam,” cried the man
desk, “1T—"

“1 nevergWant to lay eyes on him
again!" sald the woman with the
sharp chin, feeling for her handker:
ohief, “and [ siyeE to myself, I'll go
{nto the first dentlst’s oflice 1 see
down the street, for no matter how
pocr & one he Is he can't be as bad as
Dr. Pribble, and your sign was the
first 1 gaw and now, Dr. Stubbs, when
cnh you attend to me?™
“I'm pot Dr, Stubba!” shouted the

at the

|and 1

Sometimes | think that mother fair-
Iy revels in house cleaning. The semi-

annual unheavals that she Insists up- |

on do not geem In the least necessary
to me,
any way 1 can, I usuhlly leave home
durlng the slege, for 1 know it Is eas-
fer to clean house when there Is not n
large family to take care of,

Last week, when the calcimlners ap-
peared, therefors, 1 went out to Uncle
John's farm. When 1 arrived 1 was
naturally annoyed to find Aunt Anna
In the midsgl of putting up grape julee
and making plokles.

"You see, we are in quite a mess,”
sald Aunt Anna In greeting me, “but

Still, ag 1 wish to help her in |

’HOW RICE PAPER IS MADE

Pulp of Aralia Tree Ia Used and Not
Rice as Is Popularly
Supposed.

The so-called rice: paper I8 not made
from riee, as Its name Implles, but
from the snow white pith of a small
fres helonging to the genua Aralla, a
genus represented fn this country by
the common sarsaparilla and the
aplkenard. The tree grows In Formo-
| &n, and, so far as I8 known, nowhers

| @lue,

The steme are transported to China
and there the rice paper Is made, It

| 1 uged, arlde from & number of other

we shall be through in a day or two |

agd then we can have a good time
riding In your Uncle John's automo-
bile.”

“Why, has Uncle John got a ear?”
1 ngked. “I'm so glad. 1 wonder If
he will give me a little ride in it to-
day 7"

"No, he can'l,” snid Aunt Anna, “be-
cauge he's over at May's farm, helping
fill the silo, Tomorrow, too, there's
a lot of work to do, but by Thursday
he'll have time to take us to ’na coun.
ty fair.”

“The county fair!” 1 echoed.
don't belleve I care about county fairs.

purposes, by the native nrtista for
wnter color deawings, and sometimes
it is dyed In varlous colors and mnade
into artiticinl flowers,

The tools of the pith worker com-
prige a smooth stone spbout a foot
guare and a large knite or hatcohet
with a short woaden handle. The
binde is about a foot long, two Inches
hroad and nearly half an Inch thick at

| the buek, and it I8 ns sharp ns a razor.

w | t0 the left

I'm mnot particularly Interested In
pumpking.™
“Well, you don't have to go If you |

don’t want to,” remarked Aunt Anna,
rather sharply, "1 suppose you're not
interested In grape
either.”

“1 should love to help you, aunty, If

Placing a piece of the eyxliadrical
pith on the stone, and hig left hand
on the top, the pith worker will roll
the pith backward and forward for a
monient until he gets It In the re-
quired position

Then, selzing the knife with his
right hand, he will hold the edge of
the blade, after a feint or two, elose
to the pith, which he will keep rolling
with hia loft hand until
nothing remaling to unroll; for the pith
lisns, hy the applention of the knife,
haen pared into a rquare white sheet
of uniform thicekness, All  that re-
meing to be dome I8 to square the

| egns,

It one will rall up a sheet of paper

Juice and plekles, | 1ay it on the (able, plnce the left hand

on top and gently nunroll it to the left

| he will have a gooidl fdea of how the

I had time,” I replied, pleasantly, “but |

;an ROOM FOR THIN FOLKS

1 must work while here on the paper
I have to write for our club, the Dix
Amies.”

“What's the subject of
per?"

“*The Theory of
nomica.'"

“It's a_good thing it's the theory,”
commented Aunt Anna,

Thursday, at breakfast, Uncle'John
safd to Aunt Anna, “l saw Luke
Wright at the creamery this morning
told Him to tell Luey to be
ready and we'd take her to the falr.

Your pa-

Household Eco-

I know she'll be interested in the
automoblile races.”
“Automobile races!” 1 repeanted.

“Then I'm glad I've declded to go.
Yov gee, Aunt Anna, I've got as far
along on my essay as [ can get with-
out more reference books."

Aunt Anna did not look as pleased

as 1 had expected and as I hurrled up- |

stairs to change my frock I could hear
Uncle John's volce ralsed in argu-
ment,

“No, Anna, you shall not stay home,
nor shall Nan,” he was saylng. "“The
Arst time 1 go to he county fair In
my own machine my wife and daugh-
ter shall go along."

When my 15-yenr-old cousin Nan
and 1 got into the back of the little
car and Aunt Anna sat down by Uncle
Tohn we filled it so completely that 1
naturnily thought Uncle John would
not toke Lucy Wright, but he drove
stralght to Mer house.

“You sit in there with the girls,"
he sald as Lucy, who must welgh at
lenst 100 pounds, come out to the car.

I think 1T wns never so uncomfort-
ably erowded In my lifle before. Soon
1 told Unecle John that T simply
couldn’t stand it,

“Yes, the seat’'s only intended for
twe,"” he remarked. “But what's to be
done?"

“Sopme one might sit on the fldor of

ihe eor in (ront,” 1 suggcested,

Lucy Wright, who seemed a very
good-natured person, Immedlately
placed her ponderous self at Aunt
Anna's feet.

“I'm afrald we have too much
welght on one slde of the car,” said
Unele John.

Just then we eame (o a muddy
stretch of road, Into which he went
rlowly, Instend of putting on more
force and getting quickly through it,
as | should have done. Suddenly the
wheels on the heavy alde of the car
plunged deep Into the mud and we
stopped with a jerk. No amount of
effort on Uncle John's part would
make the car stir.

‘ At last he sald, "We'll have to get
out and puah her out of this mudhole.”

Of course 1 could not step Into the
mud in my white buckskin shoes, but
the others pushed and pushed until
finally the car was on comparatively
dry land. But, try as he would, Uncle
John simply couldn't make It go. He
grew more and more angry as farmers
kept driving by In their wagons, each
asking what was the matter,

We women declded to walk home, a
distance of three miles!
sald so much about the foollshness of
overlonding A car that | was really
sorry for that dreadfully heavy Miss
Wright, who must have fel} very
guilty and uncomforiable, Stll, 1 do
not see why Uncle John did not boy
a large' touring ecur Instend of that
sllly little thing that cérries only four
people. I told Aunt Anna what |
thought about it

“Kindly don't critlelre our automo

bile, . anllll tl!ltll the last atraw,*" "
she sald, so. unpleasantly that | ¢m,
ﬂdmlﬂmﬂtlﬂlﬂqam“ q

the house cleaning was nat done,
mclo Jotm. wlth hia muhtu tow-

Aunt Anna

|
1

feat 1s accomplished,

Traveling Man Szves Hour's Time
Becavse He Gets in With
Herd of Cassiuses,

“Beenuege | am thin myself and was
fortunate enough to strike a bunch of
lean tolks I saved an hour's thine on
my last trip to Boston,” sald the trav-
eling man.

“Abgut two hours before train time
T went aver to Harvard sightseeing. A
guide who conducts tourists. through
the university buildings in groups of
20 had just rounded up the regulation
nuniber, and was starting out on a
trip, but when he# saw me and two
other lantern jawed chaps hike into
view he called out: ‘Come on, yon
three; there's room for vou also,’

“Tlefore we had passed the second
exhibit the head guide came up, count-
ed us, and reprieanded our gulde for
exceeding the number,

“*‘That's all right,
*‘They're all thin.'

“Apparently that excuse was satis-
fectory to the head guide, for he
nodded and went away, but it caused
the herd of Cassinses to clamor for
further explanation. They got it.

* *Visitors can see and hear satls-
factorlly only at a certain distance
from the exhibits,” he sald, ‘Fat people
take up so much room that In a big
party some one {& sure to be crowded
out, hut thin folks like you can squeeze
up close, and two or three more do not
inconvenlence anybody.'

“When we came out an hour later
we met the next party just golng In
If 1 had been fat I skould have had to
waste- all that time walting for them.”

gald our man.

Fossils and Gold.

In Alaska the bones, and often the
entire bodies of extinct animala, such
as the mammoth, the mastodon, the
reindeer, and the bison, are found
most abundantly in layers of sofl di-
rectly above gold bearing gravels. So
fntimaate Is this assoclation between
fosgll animal remains and auriferous
deposita that one scientist, who has
Iately explored Alaska, says [fossils
gerve prospectors as indexes of the
metallic richness of the soil. In ane-
fent times both the gold and the bones
and bodles of the animals were de-
posited at the bottoms of valleys by
action of rivers and smaller streams,
many of which have now disappeared,
Consequently the appearance of fos-
gils s, It is claimed, an almost certain
indication that. gold will be found in
the neighborbopd. The cabins of
many miners are ornamented with
huge tuske and antlers unearthed in
the diggings.

Old Skewers.

A novel present glven to a brideto-
be at a housekeepinz shower wus a
set of four old sllver skewers, The
handles were qualntly carved and al-
ways & matter of admiration and com:
ment when drawn {rom a roast by the
host,

So delighted wos the giver by the
success of ber preszent that she has
started . collecting them In antique
shops and on old farms and tumble-
down houses on her travel:. The ad-
vantage of such a collection fs that
it bas not been done to deith, so val
usblo finds are more probable,

AN

'

‘ Death for Bacterim.
- Bacterla that surviye In sunlight m
tnhd by the ultra-violet rays from
or  lamps with  quartz
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TRYING TO
BE OBLIGING

e T e e e

LETTERS TO
HIS WIFE

e

Before n blazing fire Mirs Belinda
and her brother were pasulng their
last avening of the season In their
summer home. Miss Bellndu, smiling
a little wistfully at her own thoughts,
watched the leaping flames,

"Hon." ahe sald, “without belng the
least eynleal, I've come to the conclu
slon that gratultous helpfulness lsn't—
well, Isn't appreciated.”

“Oh, did you just ind that out?” in.
quired her brother, “How have you
gidned this long-deferred knowledge?"

“This morning,” began Miss Belin
du, “"when | was pulting so many of
our things away for the winter, it oc
curred to me that several of our be
longings might be cnjoyed by some of
our nelghbors, who seem to have go
little to make their lives bright. It
seamod to me, for Instance, that It
would be a pity to leave my reading
lai:p locked up here all winter when
it might make the long evenings at
the Dodds’ more cheerful. So I had
Mattie fill and cleon It and then T ear-
ried 1t up the hill to the farmhouse
mysell and offered it to Mrs. Dodd.

*fWell,' she sald, 'of course If you'd
Hke to leave It here for safe keeping,
you ean, just as well as not. It wan't
look bad on the center table In the
parlor and anyway we shut up that
room In cold weather.

“‘But T wish you to have the use of
it 1 explained,

"'Oh, 1 don't set any store by those
big fancy lamps—they burn too much
oll,’ she answered, ns she opened the
door of the sepulchral parlor and set
the despised object on the center table
next lo the photograph album."

“Did you leave-it there?" asked Ren

“Yes, for 1 hadn't the courage to
sgay thut, as ehe didn't lke 1t, I'd take
it home"

“Prohably she's reading
bfight refulgence at this
laughed Ben.

“1 determined not to be discour
aged,” proceeded Miss Belinda, “so |
took the haskatful of magnzines I had
gathered together for the Stewnarts
over to their place. 1 met Mr. Stew.
art at the gate,

"1 thought perhaps you and the
boys would eajoy some llght reading,”
1 eald. :

“‘l never read anything myself,’ he
replied, 'except the weekly paper. |
8'pose maybe the boys will look over
them magazines after the fall work fs
done. But I don't think much of hav:
ing a lot of reading stuff in the house.
It'sHable to take up the time the boys
ought to glve to their regular chores.

“l humbly suggested ittt the boys
must have some lelsure on rainy days
and winter evenings, and he sald |
could leave the-magazines If I wanted
to. | saw Miss Stewart when I went
futo the house to avall myself of this
gracious permission, and I asked her
if she wouldn't like the use of my sew
ing machine during the winter. When
I went to her 'quilting’ last spring |
saw what an old thrashing machine
hers Is.”

“*No, thank you, Miss Belinda,' she
sald, T've used our machine ever
since [ came here to keep house fo
my brother and the boys and |
wouldn't know how to make thelr

by Its
moment,”

Lampower was a great bellever in
indlvidual rights and so far as read-
ing his wife's correspendence was con-
cerned he would have been as likely to
listen at keyholes or steal candy from
bablen.

8til, nls wife being awny from
home, he wanted a list of hooks they
had made out together, so he rum-
maged In her desk to find It. When he
unfolded the paper he took to be the
Hst he found It clogely written over
in a queer, jerky style, and It began:
"My Darling!” Now, in the first place,
it was not mmpower's writing. In the
second place, what right had any oth-
er man to eall Loulse hia dar-
llng? Or she to let him? Lam-
power, with frowning brows and
compressed lips, unbellievingly and
grimly read through the amazing epis-
tle. For It was amazing! Lampower
had written a few love letters himself
in the course of a tempestuous youth-
ful existence, but he never remem-
bered bursting Into anything lke this,
it took his breath away.

"The Idiot!™ he sald out loud as he
finished.

He found he was clutching the pas
per In both hands as though to tear
it, so he smoothed 1Pout carefully and
rafolded It. ‘Then he found it had
been merely tha top letter on a plle of
similar ones. They had lain in the
far recess of the plgeonhole, Feeling
that he might as well know the worst,
he drew out all the letters and went
through them. They were all In the
same writing, but the form of nddress
varled. Sometimes they began “Sweets
heart,” or "My Own,” and once it was
Just “Dear One!"

Lampower gave vent to a groan that
was mostly a growl. It made him slck
to think of Loulse losing her head
Jover some long-haired chap with pos
etle tendencies. He knew the fellow
who could write such rubbish must
be the sort that a normal man would
ltke to kick. And Loulse had liked
that sort of thing! That wans evident
from the plle of letters, which, by the
way, wera denuded of their envelopes,
Clever of her! For a pile of folds
#d sheets of paper would not look sus
piclous, Then, naturally, she did not
expect Lampower to prowl through
her desk.

They were rhapsodic burats, almost
impersonal in thelr ravings. Only oos
casionally was the beauty of Loulse's
eyes or hair mentioned. Mostly the
letters were dizzy soarings In a mea
of flubdub that made a man fecl as
though he had been eating too many
marshmallows and had powdered sug-

his ears, And these unspeakably naus
senting effusions had been sent to
his Loulse?

What'got Lampower the herdest was
the discovery that she cared for such
stuff. He had always been proud of
her common sense, When he had
written to her before they were mar-
ried he had always been careful to
prune his effuslons and to be chary of
unloading too much adoration on pa-
per for fear of her disliking it. And
now—she was cherishing these!

ehir(s on any other kind. You're rea
kind, bt it would be an awful bother
for me ‘o learn the tricks of a new

fangled e -hime. ™

“Bhe” = dear old stand-patter, {sn"
gha? 411 Ben,

“Yer. * 'd I didn’t mind her refusa
at all, " t I was quie angry dor &
momen: t Mrs, Merton's way of de
.elining « large package of macaroni

which 1 thought she'd lke, for one .
' day, when I kept her to lunch she ate

some with great relish,

"'l know It's not for sale In the vil
lage groceries,' | sald by way of ex
planation, as 1 gave it to her,

" 'Not much would be sold If it was,
she remarked, ‘for it ain't good with
out cheess, 18 it?

'*Most people ke It cooked with
cheese,’ | admitted, meekly.

"*Well," she sald, 'it would cos
more than it would come to for me
to try to use it, for cheese I8 expen
slve, and 1 afn't one of the extrava

. mt u“d.. "

“This day's experlences gught Ic

make you happler,” remar| Ben
: *You have found our neighbors arount
 here content with what they have an¢
certainly contentment {8 worth a gren!
deal more than any modern conven
fences, perlodical lterature or foreig:
. food products. Isn't that so?"

“Yes, 1 suppose mo," reluctantly
agreed Miss Belinda, “but I wantet
the fun of helping.”

) —— {
Mre, Barlow Brings Tommy to Tears
“The camel,” answered Mr. Barlow

i chiefly found in those burning cli<
which you have heard de VvOlce

mates
scribed, His helght la very great, ris |
ing to 14 or 15 feet, reckoning to the
top of hip head; his lege are long and
_#lender, his body not large, and hh

neck of amazing length, This anima |

ufonndln'nourtu!theworlduw

That was the most of his dismay.
Lampower had a fair amount of con-
celt, 8o not for a minute did he worry
| about Louise's being In love with the
jellyfish who had written these letters.
Of course, it hurt him to find that
;he did not fill her iife as completely aa

he had thought, and she had forgotten
her dignity sufficiently to be fasein-
ated by these maunderings of an im-
beclle,

Hls {lluslons went crashing all about
his ears as he sat mechanically piling

the letters up and then spreading them

out at random;, Each time his eyes
caught a phrase or gentence he almost
snorted. And yet, as he told himseif,
one does mot snort with a broken
heart, and assuredly his heart was
‘pot broken!

Then, just as white-hot needles of
anguish began to sear him and the
blood began fo rush to hig face, he
heard Loulse come in. He got to his
feet with the letters in his hand and
stood hefore heér,
particularly carefree and - plnk and
bléoming was an added insult.

ot

Lampower simply held the letters
out to her.  “What are these?" he In-
quired In a repressed volce, It was

quite like s scene from a play and -

he felt It :
Loulse behnved as he had expected
she would when confronted by m
ure. She made a dagh toward the let-
ters.
*Oh!” ghe cried, iIn a uen:ulou

for the world! They—you see—that

| olasa 1 belong to for the study of Eng-

Jish makes ug compose things, and
| Mrs. Sponson bad to write a seriés of
love letters in the romantio style M
then 1# to compose the
- n'. e us !uont. you kllutl

ar scattered over his face clear up to

That she looked"

. 3

“1 woldn't have you &ge those

A-d-’




